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MichadRobins
W hy  I C an  N ever S eem to  P ray
Sunday morning the church opens its mouth 
and I find stones. 'Hie mason lx)ws to his knees, 
eases a brick from the sidewalk. The clock circles 
its hands and a dog wanders the busy street.
A black letter from the unlit marquee 
falls where traffic shudders a saddled horse.
I blow out the names of friends for the winter, 
the idle drifts between snow and blossom.
In cemeteries people whisper to the stones: 
breath will certainly forget my syllables 
when the sheets welcome the dirk beetle, 
and dawn withholds the words I was.
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